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" How did dear little William behave himself, Leopold ? "
the Queen asked her son after the ceremony.

" He bit my leg," said the uncle angrily.

The Crown Prince and Princess and William, with Alice of
Hesse and her husband, went with the Queen to stay at
Balmoral and a photograph of William and his father taken
there is still in existence. Father aud son are kilted.
The magnificent figure of the Prussian Crown Prince is
in the perfect Highland tradition, calm and at ease, fit
to stand beside John Brown or any of his mother-in-law's
ghillies. William holds his hand, and it is easy to imagine
this pale, pathetic, kilted little boy biting his Uncle Leopold
and restlessly tearing the dirk from his stocking.
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William, or Willy, as his mother was beginning to call him,
to the chagrin of ' Old Prussians,' has now arrived at an age
when his management has become an affair of extreme
importance. What happens to him from this time until
his middle teens cannot fail to have its bearing on "the
future. He is a cripple. His young intelligence is keen and
ardent. He is like his mother. Thanks to the miserable arm
he at times feels cruel pains over the left side of the face, the
ear, and the head. One side of his brain is touched by this,
with the result that to some extent he is the victim of mental
instability, an affliction which betrays him throughout his
life.

Here is a delicate case, especially if the boy has got to be a
king, and a king, moreover, with the will and strength to
carry on from his father, or himself carry through, the great
German renaissance dreamed of by the Prince Consort.
The personal relations between Fritz and Vicky being such
as they have come to be, it is inevitable that the bringing-up
of this precious child shall come almost wholly into the hands
of his mother. Probably, only the guidance of a very gentle
and very wise woman would enable this cripple truly to find
himself_and thereby place the world in proper perspective.